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frontier, the more his confidence and satisfaction
increased. The thought of seeing once more his
wife, his son, his Palace of the Tuileries, his Imperial
throne, filled him with rapture. After being washed
overboard by a terrible tempest, he was about to pace
the deck once- more and to take the helm again.

All his prestige was needed to diminish the dis-
astrous impression which was produced by the bad
news that had just arrived. He was not to reach
Paris until the morning of December 18, and no one
expected him, when, on the morning of the 17th,
there was published in the Moniteur the 29fch bul-
letin, which announced many of the catastrophes. It
came like a thunderbolt. For nearly three weeks no
word had been received from the army. The 28th
bulletin, the last that had been received, had been
published in the official sheet, November 29, and
as we have seen, it was full of exaggerated op-
timism. Since then nothing had been heard. Judge,
then, of the universal stupefaction when the 29th
bulletin burst upon them like a funeral knell! He
owned to the loss of more than thirty thousand
horses in a few days, the melancholy condition of
the dismounted cavalry, of the artillery, and of the
train. He said: "Men whom nature had not made
sturdy enough to rise superior to all the chances of
fate and fortune, seemed overwhelmed; they lost
their gaiety and good-humor, and thought of nothing
but woe and disaster; those whom it made of sterner
stuff preserved their cheerfulness and habitual com-